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Friday, April nth.
After 2 days indisposition I went on with novel again to-day,
and wrote 900 words this morning. I meant to continue this
afternoon, but wisely refrained. I feel rather more certain of
the damned thing now.
Monday, April
Advance of age. I now sit down to brush my hair and put my
collar and tie on. I also take a decided pleasure in forming
habits, and re-forming old ones connected with the furniture
from Fontainebleau, whose little peculiarities of locks and knobs
etc. I recognize again with positive satisfaction. The pleasure
of doing a thing in the same way at the same time every day,
and savouring it, should be noted.
I am now at close on p. 1000 of " War and Peace ". Curious,
the episode of Lavrushka the valet, and Napoleon, in which he
takes a historical incident, and feigns that as recounted in history
it is all wrong, and gives you what he alleges to be the real truth.
Even hi this early book his theory of war is already fairly complete
and obvious.
Wednesday, April i6th.
Fourteen hundred words yesterday. And passed p. noo of
" War and Peace ". The description of Borodino is excellent.
And as for the French entry into Moscow, it is interesting to
compare the account by a French sergeant (I forget the name)
published last year or so — 2 years ago perhaps.
Monday, April 2ist.
We went to London on Thursday. I for dinner of Omar Khayyam
Club. Interview with Pinker, who lunched with me, and told
me privately of his scheme. for increasing dramatist's royalties
according to length of run. This at Reform Club.
Exhibition of Max Beerbohm's cartoons at Leicester Galleries.
Crowd. I was at once recognised — with a certain lack of polite-
ness — by two men. I was iH all day. Probably liver — anyhow
pains in back — very mysterious and disconcerting. Bad night,
Same illness on Friday complicated by dyspepsia. I went to
Leicester Galleries and bought my caricature. Then to Agnew
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